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ADVERTISEMENT. 


Tsa e ohe ditit 
play, exceeded not only the Author's hopes 
| but its intrinſic merits. For this applauſe it 

was indebted, in part, to the perſpicacious 
manner in which the ſtory is told, and to cer- 
tain traits of nature and of feeling; but moſt 
to the exertĩons of the performers, whoſe com- 
bined talents have ſeldom been more efficaciouſly 
diſplayed. 'The Author's moſt fincere thanks 
are due to them, for the intelligence and paſſion 
with which they generally executed all and 
| ſometimes more than he conccived. 


It would be unjuſt not to acknowledge that 
Mr. Harris uſed every liberal effort, on his part, 
previous to its repreſentation, to render the 
piece as perfect on the ſiage ns its defert would 


. allow; and that he very warmly promoted its 
latereſt, by his advice and ſuperintendence. 


Haring paid this tribute, it is equally necef- 
ſary nat to rob the German poet, from whom 
the piec is taken, of his due. The name of 
this poet is Hrandes. He is a comedian as well 
es an author, and has produced ſeveral other 
pieces in his native language, which have been 

A 2 ated ' 


iv ADVERTISEMENT. 
ated .in various provinces of Germany with 
dittinguithed ſucceſs, 


For himſelf, the Englith Anthor makes but 
few claims. His production in mott of its 
parts is nothing more than a liberal tranſlation; 
| but there are others in which it is ſomething 
exceedingly different. The various touches 
wich, in conſequence of difference of man- 


ners, or of taſte in the writers, could not but 


occur, it would be in vain to enumerate. But 


tic chief deviations are in the fcenes of Count 


Werling. Thus much is ſaid fer the informa- 
tion of thoſe who ſhall happen to wiſh to com- 
pare the two pieces. 


Iris neces Dr ty rear: + tnt, in ine reyre⸗ 


ſent) zan, the tene clutat on bir, Korviie at 


the end of the firſt act, before the entrance of 
Rummer ; and that, on the ſtage, this manner 
ef ending the act has a very good eſſect. 
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"Will. Yes—And if good, the ſtill deity diver- 


| fon of applauding. 


« Frank. Ha, ha, ha! You are a conſtant ad- | 
„ vocate for the 
% Will. Lam. r al recreations it is the moſt 


rational, and teaches mbrality much more effec- 8 


tually than the 
2 Huſh! Zounds, take care! Yow'll talk 


treaſon, man. 
« Will. May be fo—T talk truth.” 
Frank. Have you heard any thing of the Piece 
of to-night? 

Vill. Not a word. 

Frank. Or of the author? 

Will. Neither. I determine to come with my 
mind unprejudiced, and here re make no enqui- 
ties. I always encuavour to be phaſed; © = the: 


1 


Frank. Ay, 2 yourkif on being » Rh: al 
eritic. 8 


8 PRELUDE. 


Will. By no means—I pique myſeli on being 
jult — The ne | dads 66 be 6 mem. national con- 
cern; and to praile or to blame faiſely, is an act 
of mental ſuicide. 

Frank. We l, I am ſure not to be diſappoĩnte l, 
for my expectations are never very high. The pro- 
ductions of the preſent age are the mere inſets of 
a day. Nature, talte, "Tod feeling, are become 
diſcarded vagabonds. 

Mul. Pſha! This is the common-place cant of 
all times. Let nature, taſte, and fecling, only 
make their appearance, and a thouſand ready 
hands will ever be glad to give them welcome. 


A Carnock (Coming up to them) Your fairvant, 


n. EE 

Frazh. Ah! Mr. M*Carnock! How do you do? 
I heard you were abroad. 

ce. VI a been axcreiſing my old trade 

of a tutor ; endaivoring to Wai 

into human bei heartleſs taſk, of whech I'm 

weary. After the nurſe, and the mamma, and 


their weſe fucſaſſors have made a booby, the tutor 


is called in, and requi ed to make him a man. 
i. And what countries have you viſited ? 


Cer. Track, 1 kone been in the varre teas of © 


action ; have wetneffſed ſuch ſcenes as the whole | 

hiſtcry of mankind cannot equal! 

Will. "They are great! They are extraordinary! 
are gloricus, indeed! 

Car. Yas, Sir! So that, ac- 

cording to my arethmetic, be who has leved theſe 

three laſt years, has leved three chooſand. Tes a 


miraiculous epccha, and ſatch as the world never 


before faw. 

Frank. Well, fo yow ave come to affit at the 
funeral to-wght ? : 

MeCur. Funeral, Sir! What funeral? 

Frank. The trial, death, and damnation of the 
new Play. 


HeCar. Damnation !—Haiv'n forefend, Sir! — 
Franb. © 


1 hope ye do not apprehend a party ? 


* 
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% 
rt Frank. Oh, ho! You ſeem intereſted, Mr. M*Car- 
: ' nec k. 
˖ 1 M*Cavr. Me, Sir! 
1 Frank. I ſuſpect you are the author. 
0 M*Car. Me, Sir ? me ? 
» Frank. Ay, you—Who more likely: Come, 
== come, own the truth, and we'll promiſe to lend 
= you a lift. 
Will. Premiſe for yourſelf, Frankly ; I make 20 
f ſuch engagement. 
' _ MiCar. — Sir, rr 
, Will Don z be alarmed, Mr. M'Carnock. Whe- 
L ther yau be of be not the author, I wiſh the piece 
ſucceſs. 
? M*«Car. ( Tales his. hand) Thank you, Sir! Thank 
you! Thank you! 
2 Will. re 1 wiſh it may deſerve fucceſs. 
5 M*Car. Ay, ay—-Wal—That's ri 
'Y Frank. Ha, ha, ha! Well, but us, are we 
4 ie 1 I have 
r , Fs Sir, — 
7 read the mainuſcript. 
= Frank. Ay, and written it too. 
f AM*Car. 1 ded not acknowledge that, Sir. 
e Frank. Well, but what are we to enpect? Is it 
"or. Why, Sir, i — 
! Car. Why, Sir, it is 
Sir, taken from the German. 
- Frans. A German drama! Nay, then, we may | 
e put on our nightcaps. 
a 1*Car. Hayly not, Sir. Genius is the inhabi- _ 
* tant of all countries. 


"I. Frank. No, no—a non reſident. Nobody can 
E dell where to find him. 
| M*Car. Ye wittake again, Sir 
= ; Fw Ay! Where is he? Where does Genius | 
e FF live! 
M. Car. Genius leves, Sir — he leves at the fign 
of the School for Scandal = 


R 
* 
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Frank. Plhaw ! 4 at. ates. miſbegotten 
brat! Dull as December fans! F Fogs that diftore 


—_ CTC and chill the very ſoul of 


MISC. { Knocking his heel) Ay, Sir fee, Sir 
—as ye ſee—ye are bent on damnation—'tis varra 
plain —The poet may rack his brains and waſte his 


e. e Thank ye, 


PRELUDE. ix 


* Frank. Ha, ha, ha! No doubt—P've a cou- 
ple more for myſelf and friend. ¶ Sewing them. 

« Car. Ye have! Ah, ha! Las, yas—ye laid 
in a ſtock” — Who wad na be an author ! (Wipe 
ing his ferchead. ) 

Frank. Ha, ha, hi! "Tis the pleafanteſt trade 
upon earth. 

Car. Varra plaifant! Varra delightful! An 
aut hor on a firſt night is as happy as Luciter him - 


ſeif. 
Will Let us begone! We ſhall get no places! 
beſs with 


We than't hear a word! 

AM*Car. No matter for that—Ye may 
the ſafer confcience—( Coing I wiſh ye much ſport 
Don't ſpare the poor devil! 

Will. Calm your fears, Mr. M*Carnock. Frank- 
ly. I tell you is a good-natured fellow—With rei- 
pect to the audience, I have often ſeen too much 
lenity exerciſed, but unjuſt rigor never. And as 
to mykell, though I will not applaud what I can- 
nat approve, I would rather rcb on the high way, 
E ian commit the donble crime of robbing un author 
64 AE fer 2 
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ACT L 


SCENE, „ Hall in the Hotel, commen to three Cham- 
bers, with one Door in the center, and one on each 
$61 Abe. Darvie cnlenring, and Adelaide 


Der. 
Hope better, my d 
Der. Who hell axd D Aſk aid! 
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think you abſolutely rich, I 


1 Rn 


YE 
T% 
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Y 


epi ip 


a light to 
enters, and throws himſelf 


1 
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is ſorry I muſt have patience !—But let him be- 
ware! 


Fer 


Ly 


{ 


8 


1 
DiftraSedhy) 1 will be 
„ It is dark! Where would you go? 
do? Have pity on your unhappy 


Dor. Pity ! 1! Who had ever pity on me? Let 
go—( bis tone My dear Clariffa, let me 
I will either ſec thee happy, or rat. 


Upper 
5 
F 


ILL 


4 


chair 
Abt. Be 


* 


9 


Mrs. Dor. Oh, Sir! ; A: ts Ba As. fl 
Adel. ( Afde to the Baron) We are undone! The 
creditors !—The landlord will not fuffer us to re- 
main in the houſe. 5 FRY 
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Bar. How! 

Auel. And your friend, Mr. Frodenval— 

Mrs. Dor. ng generolity ! Tis 
ever the dupe of the deſigning ! 

_— But what has he done? 

Robbed my maſter of the little he 

had left. a 8 

Bar. Robbed? 

Ad:c. e 

! 

Bar. And has deceived him! (Te Mes. Der- 
ville) Why fo melancholy, Madam ? 

Mrs. Der. Forgive this rudeneſs, Sir; I cannot 
ſubdue my 


re not ſuſpect your misſor · 
tunes were ſo — Nay they are greater than 
! 


even you elf ſuppoſe 


Mrs. Der. What have you been ſaying, Ade- 


laide ? 
Bar. Do not blame her ſhould have beard all 


— But why not grant me your confidence? — Alas! 


You would even be happy, had you nothing to fear 
but the i of your creditors, and tie kna- 
very of Frodenval A tremble to think— 


Mrs. Dor. What do you mean ? [ Rifer. 
Bar. F me !—[I may be wrong 
Mrs. Dor. Is this like a friend, Sir? Yeu 


twenty times yeſterday began to ſpeak, and were 


twenty times abruptly filent—You have excited the __ 1 


moſt dreadful fears! I conjure you, be explicit! 
Bar. It muſt—Yet—ſhould I be miſtaken ? 


Mrs. Dor. I perceive I am intereſted in your fe- 


my father—— ? 


Bar. No, Madam. He knows not that you are | 


in this city. 
* 


„. 


e 


Bars Kg bimfelf befede Mrs. Dorville) Oh. 


2888.28 


1 Den 


Mrs. Dor. Speak then—relieve me from this ere!!! 


5 . 
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4 Afede, but purpoſely loud enough for Mrs. D. 

that I am! Why were not my 

- , keep me in agony. What has 
happened! know. 

1 Bar. Lovely woman! Unfortunate wife 

I Yet Dorville is my friend. Oh! Would that I 


pain 
ing a ſecret ſo fatal. Oh thameful ! Ar the 
mc ment when his friends were redoubling 
their efforts to reconcile you both to Count Wer- 
FF ling, my kinſman, and your iri ĩtated father, thus 
= t - ++ wan Thus to indulge his a ac 
1 Mrs. 2. O Darville! 5 
Sar. Swesteſt, beſt of women, how are you to 
| be pitied ? during fix years with him have you ſup- 
ported poverty, and all its inſults. TOs. by 
the un elent ing hatred cf your family 
 facrificed healih, rank, riches, _—_ 
ness, nay the world's e:teem!—And for whom ? 
For an ungrateful, falſe man! whoſe diſſipa ——— 
Mrs. Dar. Forbear, Sir. What can induce you 
thus 2 ſpeak of your friend? 
ie. Pardon me! It was wrong. My zeal for 
of | dem may be calumny : he may yet be worthy 
Cf our eſteem — Half ie; Ah! Why am I too 
wc convinced he is not ?—My heart, Madam, like 
= 3 | B 2 your 


Pad 


. 3 87 
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your own, has its pangs—friendſhip and love are 
both ſtruggling to conceal his—crimes ! 
1 Rummer, with a candle in each hand, 
Count Kolberg in a travelling 
and Stephen the luggage chat 
Rum. This way, Sir—Pleaſe to follow me, Sir. 


[Rummer, the 7 Sc., croſs and go ? 


at the center 


righ | 
my miſtreſs. "This is a common hall to the 
Re-enter Rummer. wy. 


Stzphen. 
Now, knave ! Where bad you hid yourſelf? Make 
haſte ! Let the gentleman have his ſupper, | 
Steph. The gentleman will have no fupper. 
Rum. No ſupper ! 
Steph. He will neither eat ncr drink. 


Put down, to ſupper, five ſhillings. ——— 
to dos ſupped. £4 
2 Very true. 
was not ſpeaking to JOU. 
40 Fo. 1 of wine to the poſtitions.” 
Siepb. * poſtilions * no wine. 


Rum. (Able to Stephen.) But he ſhall pay——— x 
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9 | 
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| Adel. But they ought to have bad. 
Ram. Follow my orders. —( Aloud.) And, do 

ycu hear, lock the great gates. 

Bar. You ſurely forget, Mr. Rummer, that I 
am here. 

Rum. Why perhaps i know my own bulinek; al- 
molt as well as you do, your honour. —Go male 
memorandums as I bid you, and come when I call — 
[Exit Stephen. J—If I have taken a glaſs or two, 
why the wine was my on- want my money! 
Pit wait no longer. Do you underſtand me, Ma- 


dam? 
Mrs. Der. Take whatever you can find. | 
[ Pointing t@ her apartment. 
Rum. Take what? There is nothing to take—I 
want my money. 
Bar You begin to be infufferable, Mr. Rummer. 
What is the amount of your bill? - 


Rum. Will you pay it, your honour ? 
Bar. Yes: deliver it to-morrow. 
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loves his diverſion, be mighs os wal Gans be was- 1 
ney in my houſe Stephen ! Why Stephen! * 

Enter Stdphen half aſleep. 

Steph. Did you call, father? : | 
Rum Is that your manners, frrah, to gape be- | 

fre gralfolk? You ma Ge up for My. Rr. 1 


Steph. Ye—es. 1 
lady y who does me the honove to lodge i 43 
tel! Begone! Or 1 
tell me he is my own ſon— Baw! a drop of 
his ſather's blood in his veins. A clownilh hound! 1 


| Bar. Ay, — to Rummer. 91 — 1 
to communicate to morrow. : 

1 
is ve at 

Mrs. Dor. And Dor ville comes not! I 
Dar. Be calm, Madam. Why entertain ſuſpi- 3 
_ cions? Why add forture to aſſliction ?—( Half afde.) ⁵ 
— A woman ſo lovely, left, wrong'd, contemn d? 
The barbarian ! 1 
5 Der. (Wh her os fred on the Baron.) Are 1 
-a true are you — 1 
ii 2 Oh! * 1 
dam, could your ſevere yet heauteous eyes but if 


FEozr rey or ” rar po 


y heart.—No matter Should my friend re- 3 
turn t0-night—Yet, no — Tel him not what my 1 


your lips—It were an a8 of terror !—His hatred 
to me would be unconquerable— A ſcene might en- 
fe 1—A ſeen 99 horrible fr though \—Adelble : 
be cautious. FE * j 4 
, Mes. Dar. Oh r Whas flier Fe 25 f 
4 envenomed tongue | 
mſice—Can It, Adelaide, enn if by? | 
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Al. Who is dead? Who? 
_ ——_—— he ſaw it all. 
All. my miilceſs* Help, Henry! 
Help, good Mr. Rummer! . 
N. What would you have me do? I am no 
doctor! of | 
AH. Where ſhall I get help Pray, Sir 


ry. Speak! | FL 
Hen, (Wrejing.) T don't know, Madam; but 1 


M. . Dor. Where is he? Where? How did you 
leave him? "3 
" Hen. | followed 


but when he 


me, he turned 
and tell 
of 
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SCENE, The He. 
Euter the Baron. 


| Biven, (halt row) 


— aaa 
this moment. { Buer Rummer.} There is no cor- 
ner, Mr. Rummer, in all your in which a 
mas > not aboid of. doing cvtriane2. 
— Run. $o muck the better, The mere guts the | 
more money = 
Ar: have bat a ward to fp. (Zool: Are 
wa | 
E 


Bar. Of what ? 5 
Ram: There's n queition? You do not-know thas 
Dorville is dead! 1 

know he's alive. 


Rum. How | Did not Henry bring the news 8 
Bar. He was miſlaken. I is maſter fell, the 
guard came z Frodenral fled, and Bere, 
ſlightly woundcd, was ſeized. a 
Rum, Well, but he is in priſon then ? 1 
Bar. '| he governor has ſet him free, at my re- 
queſt. £4 | | 
Rum. At your requeſt ! 


» 


= : : } a 


— 
_ 


ha 
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| have been made—T have a better 


Bar. At mire. | | 

| Rum. And why? 

Bar. Thee I ne mute 6 wilt of hell 
Mrs Dorvi le. Not to mention, that, had he con- 
tinued in the hands of juſtice, diſcoveries might 
Wichin 
this hour he will be privately ſecured by the 
Count. | 


Rum. ( Half frightened.) Does the Count know he 
1 14 

By no means. I inſormed bim that Dor- 

ville was concealed in the city, but was careful not 

to mention where. I have ſo taken my meaſures 


| that I will warrant you we have neither of us any 


thing to fear. 
Rum. Well, well. Vet, do you know, I was 
thinking of all this Vother day, and— 
Bar. nd what? 
Rum. Will you take my advice? 
Baur. Let me hear it. 
Rum. Why ſhould not you and plainly tell 
838 love your er Tes, Si, 
Jam in love with her, Si Ind —-and— and then 
the Count would have Dorville carried off 
Bar. And the marriage contradt ennulled.— 
Num. To be ſure! And then the lady is your own. 
Bar. You miſtake. She would hue me for 


Rum. Well, J have always faid you were as cun- 

I can 5 
[ torment, overcharge them. F you 

had but heard me laſt nighe. 

Bar. Yes; but hereafter you muſt be a lile more 
civil. Endeavour to gain her confidence, to— - 
. 1 know move wicks 
than one. | "Y 
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Bar. Succeed only in this, and you ſhall imme 
ely be paid the hundred ducats. 


; bill—There it is. 
Pooh! You know very well what I meant 


Rum. So early ! Ry 
Mf than an hour; make haſte. 
Rum. Pleaſe not to be in a hurry. 

Will. You ſeem to be a very civit landlord! 


Run. Sem te be! I think iI. 
Rum. Hark you! Who is your maſter? 4 


i My maſter i Why do you aſk? ut 
— T ee Cine: mug |} 


Ss 


I 


| him? 


L x4 nnr 
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Will. I have a bad memorz—:an't remember 
names. 
Rum. Whai's his rank! 

Mil. His rank? He—You've a great deal cf 


curicſity. 


Rum. To be ſure I have! If we do not know 


Y the rank of our gueſts, we may eicher pay them 
too much 


or not enough 
Will. You need not be afraid of the too much. 


” — Count Werling live? | ; 


Rum. Count Werling! What do you want with 


Fill. 1 want to know the hou'e where he lives. 
Rum. I have a bad memorzy—<an't remember 


1. houſes. 


Pill. No! then I mail enquire of ſomebedy that 
can, Flollo! Waiter! Young man! (Cal ing to 


ſome cne behind the ſeenes.) Where does Count 


er 0 
(Ce bis band en his mouth and ele cau- 
trufly round.) Zounds! How you bawl! He lives 
in the great ſquare. | 

Will. Thank you. | CC.. 

Num. And if your maſler has ary favour to ſo- 
leit of the Count, I—l may be of fervice to him. 

Vill. Lou! | 

Vll. Provided? | 
| Run. Yes, provided—l have a brother who viti: s 
the Count every day. 

Will. Indeed! 
Rum. Yes, indeed! Where's the wender: Between 
curſelves, my brother is the Count”: —harber. 

ll. His barber ! Gad we're in luck. A bar ber, 
without a je ke, is often a man cf conſequence. Wel, 
do not fail to recommend us to the protection of 
your brother, the barber, and in the mean time ſend 
in my maſter's bre _ Tn. 
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* Rum. What can he want with Count Werling? 
They may be friends! The Count may return the 
viſit, and meet his daughter here! The Baron muſt 
be told of this directlj directly. 

Enter Adelaide. 


Adel. Good morrow, Sir. Will you ſend in our 


breakfaſt ? 


lang with your miſtreſs ? 
A I can't fay. Are you waiting for him? 
Rum. Hc—mr—No, nc—l only want tc=ls your 
miltre!'s better? 
Au Yes, heaven be praiſed! 
Num. A bad huſband is a bad thing Given to 


women If I had not been a tender-hearted fool, 
you would have taken up your lodgings in the ſtreet 


laſt 3 by my money. 
- ( Smiles.) Still your money! 


matter. 'The baron has not paid me, 
Al. Has not paid you? © 
Rum. No, I fay; has not paid me. 


- Adel. Aſtoniſhing ! He this minute told my miſ- 


treſs he had. LE 
Rum. May be fo. He may have told your mi- 


treſs; and he may mean to pay me; or he maß 


Adel. What is the amount of your bill; 

Rum. What buſineſs is that of yours? 

Auel. You are very imfolent ! 

Rum. Inſolent! Inſolent ! | | 
Adel. | want to know the ſum. I mean to pap 
the bill. 

Rum. You! 

Adel. T-=quick, quick! 

Rum. You pay my bill! Ha, ha, ha! 

Adel. Yes, I. 


Rum. Oh ho ! We ſhall foon fee that—You pay 


my bill! Ha, ha, ha! Here; here it is. To din. 
ners, ſuppers, coffee, tea, ec. &c. for the ſpace 
| two 


Rum. Don't be in a hurry. Will the Baron ſay 


Rum. Yes, till my money. It's no laughing 
i 2nd h 


2 
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oe manths and] ane day, thirty pounds ſeventeen 


CAM. Th 
the 2 Thins . ſeventeen ſhillings, and 


lt 
8 
Adel. Mr. Rummer ! 
our IN Rum. Well! 
Adel. You==you have certainly forgotten the 
Cay wine for the poſſillions? 
* Rum. I ſee you mean to put me in a paſſion. 
ö ä Mr. Rummer, 
GE your charge, knowing how little we have had, 
— x melancholy fituation of my poor mi- 
treſs! 
+ Rum. What's her melancholy fituation to me? I 
| muſt hav do mind | 
. — my money; or you me, no 
| Aal. (Afide.) W F255 Re Jour 
__ money, Sir! 
ung Num. Shall! 


Adel. (Takes out Ber packet book.) Fere is a bill, 
* Payable at ſight, on your neighbour, Mr. Mandel, 
the merchant. It is for a hundred piſtoles. Get the 
mit: money, and give me the remainder. 

4 Rum. A hundred !—(R:ads.) Pleaſe to pay to 
miſ- Adelaide Arkholtz—Why ſure ! And do you mean 
may to pay the debts of your miſtreſs ! 

Adel. I mean to pay you, Sir—Pleaſe to give me 
your bill and receipt. And take efpecial care not 
to give my miſtreſꝭ the leaſt hint. 

Rum. This is excellent! 
| Adel. Make haſte—and remember—ſecrecy ! 
ray Rum. ( Smiling. to himſelf.) Se, ſo! She's rich, I 

find i— Handſome !—Would juſt ſuit my 
or Egad the would juſt fair mylſclf—Stephen's a 
booby ! I'm the mar—Zounds ! Here this fellow 
comes agair——Would have opened my mind to _- 
ber. 4ioud.) Til run and receive the money, 
* and ther — ou and I will talk further. (Serge 


et cantly.) 


C 2 | goon 
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Enter William. 

Bill ( Perceiving Adelaide as fbe croffes.) Gadzooks 
this is a pretty girl? Your humble ſervant, fair 
maid, If 1 don't miſtake you are the lovely at- 
tendant of that handſome lady, whom we yeſter- * 
day faw in the ball. .Y 
Al. At your ſervice, Sir. And you the faiih- | 

ful follower of the old gentleman, whoſe port .* 
ma'\teau you was carrying. 

Will. Hem! The „ 

447. Pray, may I be permitted to aſł 

Mil. Yes, yes. 

. — —— ch i gent eman is ? 

. Hu—mpt—That gentleman ĩ⸗ i ito. 

4%. And Ns nome — en 

Will. E —i:— ſecret. But who are you, my 
charming girl! Who is your miſtreſs ? g 
Al. He—mpl—my—miſltrefs i: —incognĩto. 

L Ha! that's odd enough. May — 

Adel. Huſh! Here comes my miſtreſs 

Vi. Then good by for the preſent, I mull at- 
tend my maſter. | 

Eater Mrs. Dorvill e. 

Mrs. Dir. Who is that young man? 

A. The ſervant of our new neighbour. But 
where is the Baron, MaJlam ? 


Ar. Dr. Fe went d wn the back ſtairs. I have © 


been unjuſt to him, Adelaide; he is a generous 


and fincere friend. To him am I indebted for mx 


k uſb indꝰs f eedom. 8 
Al But, why, Midam, are you continually 
in tears? | : 
Nr. Dir. Have I not cauſe — This quarre 
with Frodenval ! Theſe Tuſ>icions of the Baron's, 
| who imagines Frederval to be enamoured of the 


miſtre's of my ungrateful huſband Oh ! ſhould | 


his ſuſpiciors be true! | 
Enter Stephen, taking coffe into the Chamber of the 
Count, and Rummer w iba tea-board. | 

Rum. (With great civility.) Good W 


* 


em FJ 
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| hal nd fomme means 10 repay you the money. 
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dam! I wiſh you a very good morrow! I have 


bi ought you your tea. 

Ars. Dor. Why did you take that trouble your- 
w 
Rum. Oh, Madam, I think it no trouble to wait 
upon you, Madam !—That is, now that I am paid 
All is right, Miſs ; I have ſeen Mr. Mandel; he 
oi ind os the mis bs.as tows: 

Mrs. Dor. What money? (Adelaide makes fur 
to Rummer which Mrs. Dorville perceives.) I beg, 
Sir, you would inform me what money. 

Rum. Why—it is—You ſee Miſs is making more 
figns, Madam Lord! 25 
my diſcretion ! 

Adel. So it ſeems! 

Rum. But promiſe not to fer at me any more, 
or PI tell all. 

Adel. Better and better! 

Denne 
money, ſo I leave you to ſettle affairs with Madam. 

Mrs. Dor. I inſiſt, Mr. Rummer, on your being 


es" Why, Madam, the thing is this. Miſs has 
given me » good bill and 1 be paid. 


Mrs. Der. For what? 
Rum. 1 For your board and 


2 . Dor. b 
| Rum, Yes! The Baron promiſed, and Miſs per 


Mrs. Dor. You Adelaide, what I faid 
to you laſt night! It is I, Mr. Rummer, who am 
in your debt; and I beg you to return her bill. 

Rum. Return! Ha, ha, ha! That's good. Re- 
turn? When? A bird in the hand—Settle it be- 
tween 0. ( Afde.) However I muſt find out 
what all this means! 

[ Exit Runtmer with the tra, and returns to 

Mrs. Dor. Adelaid: !—We muſt part. 
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Alel. It was but yeſterday, Madam, that you 


tind'y appointed me the freend mother of your 
Emily. 

Mrs. Dir. I did; bu. 

Adel. Irn not give up my claim. I'll ſooner be 
ſpurned, ſoner perilh? Did not I tell you, 
ſome time a rr 
will in my favour ? This relation is dead. I re- 
ceived a remittance 


yelterday. 
— I am glad to hear of your good for- 


"004. A uoted fins neu docs hh me. Bi 1 
dam, that were you wealthy I ſhould never want. 


2 and you at preſent are poor. I 


ing 2 millreſs whom I dearly love. 

Mrs. Der. Adelaide! Akan.) My friend! (Em- 
traces her with tranſpurt.) My beft friend! I have 
wronged thee. 


Rum. Zcunds now its very moving! I can be- ; 
lie ve my — is a fort of a god 


kind of girl 
Al. What, Sir, you have be-n watching us? 


of that ? 
A . You are paid, dir; leave us. 


Rum. Well, well ; no airs, and PII do any thing E 
to oblige you—Do now let me ſpeak a word in 


private with you. - 
Adel. Preſently, preſently. 


| n and ſon after Dor ville. 


Hen. For) Here be is, Madam! Here 8 1 


my maſter ! 
- Mrs. Der. — 
bands.) Der (Bees 


Mad n. i 


Will you refuſe me the common priv vilege of aſiſt- } 


Rum. Humph!—l only had a- peep. But what 


Rum. Ard I in the mean time will go and ſtudy * 
what to fay [Exit. 
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_ now's humble ſervant! Glad to fre you talk at 
home ! Ycu are fo halt. _ 
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Der. Clariſſa ! I have alarmed, have given you 
pain. 

Mrs. Der. But you are returned, and all my 
Dor I and misfortune are returned together. 


my huſband ! 
Dor Or periſh! I have not wherewith to provide 
thee food ; no, not bread. What, beg with me! 
Aſk charity of the rich and inſolent! And, when 
aſked, who would grant ? Amid the rauk riots of 
luitony behold my wife, my child expire with 
ger! 
Nr. Dor We are not yet thus wretehed: there 
ſuill is human kindneſs ; we till have friends. 
Dor. Traitors ! 
Mrs. Dor. The Baron 


Dor. Brgy) Is he your friend, or mine? 
Mrs. Der. a 
Dor A 


friend af boch. 
A hypocrite ! — Zut let him tremble! 
Mrs. Der. Why theſe unjuſt ſuſpicions? has he 
effended you by ? Has he wrongfully ac- 
euſed you? Parden his miſtake. He may judge 
raſhly, but he is a true friend. e 
iter Rummer. . 
Rum. Your ſervant, Mr. Dorville! Yeur bo- 


* 


ad- Ddr I? (To Adelaide.) 
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Dor. Sir ! | 

Rum. Your quarrel with Mr. Frodenval might 
have been a ſad buſineſs! But thank God and good 
friends! Thank the Baron, who 
cured your freedom. , 

Dor. The Baron! Indebted to the Baron for 
my freedom! ” 

Mrs. Dor. Yes. 

Der. Plhaw. 

Rum. Why did not you knew that? Ah! An 
r 
Gone! As dead as David—For my part 


too! 

ran, 
Adel. Yes; you were doubly diligent, though 

no doctor. h 

Dor. You wiſhed to turn my wiſe into the ſtreet. 

| Rum. I! Oh dear no—I—only aſked with all 


ter behaviour 5 

Rum. Don't—don't pray your honour be is a 
paſſion, your honour ; though you mult not ſup- 
poſe I am afraid. Your lady might fall into fits 
again, or you ſhould fee what I would fay, your 


honour 


— -* Say, Scoundrel ! 

Rim. Your honour! 

Mrs. Dor. My dear Dor ville! 

Rum. Ay, dear, your honour ; I beſeech your 


henour ! 
| Enter a Footman. 
Foot. Pray 
night? 


want him? Who ſent you? : 
Foot. My maſter Count Werling 
Der. C Afde, and alm; Count Werling ! 


generouſly pro. . 


F. FE mpg 


did not a gentleman arrive here laſt 
Rum. { Recovering from bis fright) Yes; do you 


AM—— 


aſt * 
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Mrs. Der. My father! Cel. 
Foot. The Count is below in his carriage; be fo 
good as to announce him to the 
Rum. No hurry, friend, no hurry. 
[Pr Rummer and Footman on of poſite foder. 
Mre. Dor. Quick! Let us withdraw, my dear 
ry wo len my father ſhould here furpriſe his 


dau 

N. Legions of Cemons are vp in arms ind 
us! nt 
Reer Rummer, ob/erving them. 

Rum. Ab, ha! Mr. Dorvile! You have jult 
been frightening me; you are now frightened your - 
ſeif—Patience ! You ſha'l pay dearly for your airs! 
If 1 do not make you take to your legs, or take to 
a halter, my name is not Rummer—Oh that he 
„ had erbennt 


himafelf fafe en 
— This way, your Lordſhip. 


Tecs. ( 
uns. — Coming, your lordſhip—Your 


honcur ! 3 


END er THE SECOND ACT. 
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ACT II. 


SCENE. Coat Werling and Count Kolberg. 


Count Nollerg. 


T Dans we ant yoo, fk I tremble leſt 


I ſhould be diſcovered. 

Count Nr. Plhaw! Fear u , Count; have 
patience but for two hours, and 1 be auſwerable 
for your ſecurity. 

Count Tal. How ſhall I thank you ? 


Count Wer. Damn your thanks—Give me your 


hand—Arn't I your friend? 


Count Kel. The beft of friends, though I long 
thought you my enemy. 


Count Wer. A trick—I abuſed you that I might 
— ha 


uy pan the mare any. Courtiers 
to do miſchief, and 
— en 
Count Kol. I feel your your penerous motives. 
Count Wer. But what! What ?—'Tis ſome years 
fince you were forced to fl And? Hey; No 


news ? * of your fon. ? No clue? No 


letters? 


Count Tal. None. War | 


I was ſo unexpectedly diſgraced. I was obliged to 
abſcond, and knew not where he was, nor did I 


know where I myſelf could find ſafety, therefore 
could not inform him of the place of my retreat. 

Count Wer. Well, well, don't letthat diſturb you. 
I warrant your fon will ſoon find you when you have 


pray 3 | 


* 


* A 


e A 
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azain found rank and riches. It is your fa- 
thers oaly that are never inquired after—Yet no— 
no—[—l am a blockhead—E am myſelf a proof 
that neither rank, riches, nor all the kindneſs of the 
fondeit father can influence an ungrateful child ! 


Count Kol. My Lord! 

Count Wer. (With choleric 
done with 8. renounce her 
renounced me— 

Count Kel. Your daughter? 

Count Wer. No danghter of mine. 

Count Tel. Your Clarifſa !—Surely, her affeftion 
was unparalleled. 
Count Wer. (With anger and tenderneſs fill frug- 
glg] It was!—lt was! It was! The ſweeteſt, ten- 
derett—She's a viper—Such ſoſtneſs in ker voice, 


But I have 
— Tis falſe—She 


. ſuch aſfection in her looks A bafiliſk No matter ! 


Ats all over !—I have Joſt a child, and the has 
re key pg bis eyes and flruggles with his 
fecliags) Oh no, I e reſigned —She never en- 
his. At preſent I make it a rule every 
ite to determine never dc 


| 2 


Count Kel. You amaze me! | 

Count Ver. She has wrung my heart For years 
ſhe has kept me in hope, ſuſpence, and anguiſh. 

Count Tel. But how, my Lord? 

Count Wer. Eloped——-vith a villain whom lin 
pity received into my houfe. 

Count Tal. Eloped for years, and never returned 
to implore forgiveneſs? 

Count Wer. Never, never. Her mind perverted, 
ber affecti on eſtranged — 

Count Kal. And have they not written? 

Count Mer. Ves; her puramour—her huſband — 
has written letters that would make you ſhudder to 
read An inſolent traitor—black at the — 
the motnent of vengeance is come ! 

Count Kal. Have you made any — 

= 
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Count Wer. Lat night I obtained information 
that he and his—vife, have been for ſeveral weeks 
concealed in this city. I inſtantly procured an order 
from my fovereign—— He ſhall ſuffer for his trea- . 
chery—But I muſt forget the reptile—I mutt be 
gone, your ſafety muſt not be trifled with. 
Zuer the Baron, who farts at feein? Count 

Werling. 

Ah, my good nephew, are you kere— Come for. 

ward, man, come forward—— TI have the honour, 

Count, to preſent Baron Thorck to you, my kinſ- 

man, my friend, and my adopted fon and heir. ' 
Bar. (Infinu ting) My dear Lord, and yenerous, 

noble kinfnan |! 

Count Kel. I ſhou'd congratulate you, Sir, with 
more ſatĩs faction, were not your happineſs founded 
on the miſcry of the daughter of my friend 

Bar That is, indeed, a bitter thought —(Sighs) © 
Ah! With what pleafure would I ſacrifice my life 
to reſtore an only child to the boſom of my bene: 
factor ! But--alas ! —- 

ONES r. Well, but what buſineſs have you 

nephew ? 

«40 I an come to inquire after a friend 
Iz told, lodges in this hotel. I 
Count Wer. Well, we'l, but, hey? You have 
given orders to ſecure the villain, the ſeducer of-- 


22. 


"= 1 FF. T. 


= 
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— 


A dungeon andbr- 24 water be his doom ! ( pure Þ 
at bis watch) The King by this time iv at hs levee. 1 
Set your heart at caſe, my friend—I wilt be with 


n preſently. [ Exeunt. 
anda K returns to h s chamber ; the 
Baron 6) fequionfly attends Count Werling.] 


Euter Adelaide lookin: round with a ai ty 
Al. They are gone l low have we been terri- 
fied! Who can this ſtranger be? Count Werlng 
ſeems to have much friendib'p for the Baron. I be. 
gin. 


S 
A * | ; RS .3Y ty %. tn 5” "= 


5 lodgings (With @ ſneer of ſelf-r 


Þ fuaved there are terrible battles, ( Significanth} be- 
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gia to have ſome doubts: I thought I heard a word 


which has raiſed very ſuſpicions. 
Re-enter on. 


Bar. Well, A delaice ! 1 ſuppoſe you have all 
been alarmed. © | 

Adel. We have indeed. 

Bar. I was much afraid left Mr. or Mrs. Dorvil'e 
e all would then 


Adel. Oh, they took care. | 
provide them with other 


U 
here. What 


l. Pray do; we are not 
ſaid the Ccunt ? 
Bar. He always appears to thick of his daughter 


1 with tenderneſs ; but I tremble for her huſband ! 


Alel. Af Humph ! (Aud For that matter, 
I ſcarcely know what he does not deſerve. You 


F cannot imagine how he treats my as 


Bar. Are you ſerious? 


Adel. Fe is now become jealons. 
Bar. Hem ! Jealous: Of whom? 


Adel. You ! But do not 8 | 
Bar. You ſurely forget whom you are talkin g to 
as. ted. ws the truth, my maſter ſeems 


„ his ſuſpicions. 


Bar. You are out of your ſenſes! 


Adel. n may perhaps be 
miſtaken with reſpect to you, but I am well 2 


tween love and virtue, in the heart of my poor 
miſtreſs ! 


Bar. cious) Mrs. 2 diffoſed 
@ be merry to dey! OY 2 
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Al. And you, good fir Baron, to difſemble. 


Why to reſerved? Why fo ſcrupulous? Do you 


think that poverty, a father's hatred, and the ty. 
ranny of a ſuſpicious, faichleſs huſband, make no 
impreſſion on a woman, conſcious of her ſufferings 
and her worth? Do you think the teader heart of 
a female inſenſible to all the aſſiduous, i 


generous 
ſpeak from your heart? 
[With his eyes fixed on her. 


41 ( Feigns bei at having ſaid tos mich} | 
) Can it be poſſible ! (Ala 


- Why— 
Bar. (Tranſport: 
diſco vers her emutions ; the Barcn ſuſpecti and reſumes 


bis former apparent indifference)Ha, ha, ha! Yes, 


yes—as you tay—Ha, ha—! My friend has cauſe 
to be j 
to tell me of whom? | 

Adel. (With forced jlafantry) It is very difficult 
to gueſs, indeed! We are hon ured with the villts 
of two gentlemen, one is the very amiable Mr. Rum- 
mer, the other is (curieſying) Baron Thorck—Can 
you conj now? 


in the clouds! Wholly above my comprehenlion! 
Im, it is true, the friend of your miſtreſs, and 


no doubt—but pray do me the favour 


Gravely) Really, Mrs. Adelaide, you art 
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| Enter Dorville. 
Dor. Well, Sir, what are your commands with 


nne & wen, Ms Dorville! It is my 


3. in tha. 


Dur. Ot that 1 doubt. 

Bar. | ſee you do! Weak man! Who. dare not 
lilen to the voice of truth. e 

Dor Of perfidy! Of inſult! But beware! | 
all you can utter, and my friendſhip ſhall remain 


unſhaken. 
reject and deſpiſe ſuch friendſhip. 


Dor. 1 

Bar. d 

Dor. Me! Or my wife? 

| Bar. Nay, this is infuppcrtab1>. 

Der. You are not acquainted then with Fronden- 
val? 

Bar. A—ha—hewm! Frodenval ? r 
ye I am acquainted with him 1—1 know 


you. 
Dor. And me as many truths of you! 


Bar. Muſt it be among your misfortunes conti- 
fry Oar Nee 
ſhut to your fr Bur revenge is in my power; 
the ſweeteſt of chat of ſaving my friend, 
and — bluſh at his own Farewell 

Dr. Stay, Sir; juftify yourſelf} 

Bar.. This is tos much! 

Der. Anfwer me! | 

Bar. What muſt I anſwer? What is my crime? 

Dr. Frodenval viſited me this morning in the 
priſon, and confeſſed he had wronged, had deceived 
me; but fwore the plot was yonrs, that you had 


vowed my deſtruction, becauſe you were in love 


vith my wiſe! We were interrupted, and he leſt 
me to ſolicit my releaſe. 


* He! Imp!acuble demon! not only would 
D 2 de 
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he plunge yIu in all the wretchedueſs of poverty, 

bes wants defirny your ſweet peace of mind, and 

S your laſt and only ſup - 

we Monſter! Who can ſry? Is he not hingſelf in 
with y 


dy—lt was I who obtained your freedom. 

Dor. You! 

Bar. Enquire; thetruth may inſtantly be known 
Al | in perſon — By your jealouſy I own I am hum- 
bled. Am I! Am I capable of ſuch ignominious 
meannef.? The wiſe of my friend! Yet am TI ſtill 


Dorville! Did I ſeek, hew eaſily could I 
effect your deſtructi an! A word to the Count, one 


au were hoſt! Separated for ever from your wiſe! 
ever incloſed in a dungeon! 
. D r. True, true, true! It is indeed too true! 1 
Muth I hate myſelf! -: a | 
Bar. There ſpoke my 
Der. That vi.laiguus Frodenval ! 
Bar. Forget him—Come with me; I hare fome- 


A thing of the laſt importance to communicate ! 
Der. To injure thus the beſt of friends! 
B:r. Mention it not—A true friend will pardon 


his friend's faikags. Time is precious; let us be- 


yone— 
Enter Rummer. 


aur wife! My defence, however, is rea- | 


more aſtoniſhed at your want oſ thought! Recollech : 


word 2 informing him that you are here, and, 1 


» 


thing 10 fay—Tn this houſe we may be overheard— I} 


* 1 
3 


. o 


Bir. Mr Rummer, I am by no means dl ; 
u «ith your behaviour to my friend. Be nure reſpet- - 


ful, I adviie yon. Have no fears for your money. 


I am anſwerable for all. 


Dor. Be kind enough to wait a moment; I will | 


be back immediatelv. 


[Ex Dorville into Lis own apartment, | 


Rum, Well, Sic! 
Zu. Dorville will immediately be diſpoſed of. 


Num. Why not have left him where he was er- 3 2 


cecding!y weil diſpoſed of? 


EH] B& mM 


RT © 


ha 


55 Go 


PESTS 


— 22 * 


A COMEDY. 31 


Bar. Oh! Had I not releaſed him, all had been 
ruined! [ had my fears of that traitor Frodenval. 
| Rum. Has he blabbed? 

Bar. Yes; but I have aded my part ſo well that 


Dorville has been ready to kneel and beg my par- 


don! He is ſocredulous there is no merit, and but 


little pleaſure, indeceiving him.—( Raiſing bis voice. } 
I tell you once again, Mr. Rummer, vo have 
nothing to fear. I am reſponſible —— 
3 

Let us be gone. 

Der. I am 

Bar. Pray, Mr. Landlord, don't forget what 1 
have ſaid. Mind the—the leſſon I have given you. 


Rum. 3 mt. 
mind my leſſon. 


Let it be a hart cane. ; 
he, he! You—you——you are 2 very 


? ” 
* 4 * 
a o o 
© 
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Rim. Do you read nothing in my eyes? 
All. Humph! Why they begin to twinkle. 
Rum. He, he, bel Abt the from title huſſey ! 
Wat would vou think now, if —— Here's a ſoſt 
hand !—'* hat wou'd you think—You TON 
a Widower.— -—- 

Auel. And fo! 

Rum. What would you—— This houſe belongs 
me; ſtock and trade; "dork grod celizes and fikite J. 
full ; my character known. = ' 

Adel. Yes. Well! "I 
Num. Acivil landlord —He, he, het—ouly want 
: Humph? What do you tink wr 
— 2 

eee —Pay ? 
Rum. Humph? Hay? Yes; think. "I Fu 
Adel. I think you are a very 
Num. Ant I? Humph?—Should = ww 
_ agreeable. companion for life ? x 
| _ Oh charming !—So you ave in love with 
me 

Rum. Head and ears! But tell me, tell me now— | 
I know you are rich How much? Humph? ogy 

Hor ack hundreds? 

Adel. Hundreds ? Plhaw! 

Rum. What then, thouſands? Don't, Jow' think 
though that I—I —I amin love with your money. — 

Oh no! Pve too great a foul! No! is your eyes! 

Your noſe! Your lips! Your chin! Your — 

Aal. My hands! My arms! My feet !— 

__ Run. Yes! N On che lirtle! In and out! 
Yes, I love you all | 


» | vn. 


Ro Oh lord! Lying! Fie! "Pre "of 
Adel. Not even when you ſpoke laſt—Look mein al 
* the face—Keep your * is be 


- 
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Num. Baron Thorck? | 


Adel. Look me in the face, I tell you! Yes, Ba- 
ron Thorck! | 
Rem. Oh, we, we talk. — 

4 mY 
" Rum. Yes, yes; we, we 

Adel. Look at me, I tell you!—On what? 


Num. Onall—all—all forts ofthi ; burials, and 
price of bread. We are old acquaintance! 


We have always ſomething to fay—Why I, I was 
2 kind of tutor in his father's family. 
Adel. A tutor! Ha, ha, ha! A tutor? 
Rum. Yes, a tutor—of the horſes — Head groom 
— Tutors of horſes and tutors of aſſes; why ws the 
Adel. Ha, ha, ha! But, Mr. Rummer—Look at 


| me—Whatdidthatfign which you made the Baron, 
F behind my miſtreſs*s back, mean? Was that about 


religion, and politics, and the price of bread? 
fign! I don't remember. 
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Adel. I'm dumb. 
4 — Nay but ſtay, ſtay—ſt ay and I will tell you 
4. Ah! Then indeed — But mine 


every thing you know. 

N Ml I tell every thing? 

Adel. Every individual thing. 

Rum. Zounds! She has got me!—— Well then, 
liken—{ Dumb . w. ) 
Will. { A fide. ) That confounded old fellow pur- 
ſues a pretty girl as the hawk does the dove. Jud. 
jd — between Adelaide and Rummer.) 
tem! 
Num. Hem again. 
Will. You are agreeably entertained here! 
Rum. What's that to you?—ls your maſter rea- 
dy? How long mult the coach wait? E has been at 
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Adel. You can't? * 
Will. No. 
Atel. You are a very —_—_ 4 
your ſervant. = 
ill. Nay, but ſtay, Ray—zone . She 
wants to know more than I know myſelf. —— Who 


comes here? Why! Can it be? It is! 


Enter Henry. 
Henry ! 
Hen. { Stops ſhort, looks, then runs into bis arme. 
Why William! My dear William! Is it thee? 

Will Me my own lf, my dear Henry! And art 
thou ill alive and merry? 

Hen. Alive, but not merry. 

Wil. Why indeed thou lookeſt as if thou livedſt 
always in lent! as thin as flit ſtockſiſh 

Hen. Thin enough! So goes the world! Feaſt to- 
day, fait to-morrow! But what lucky chance led 
thee into this houſe? Who doſt thou live with now? 

V. Il. Huth! Muſtn't tell—Firſt let me kiow what 


is become of the young gentleman, who eight years 
ſet cut on his travels? 


Hen. N i my dear William! | 
Wil. — 3 
Hen. No, ne—not dead, but nafortunate— 


Look thee William, Fl ventore to tell thec he is 


poor and miſerable! 
Will. But where? Where is he! Where is he! 
Hen Why doſt thou 2 is dead. 


| Did be leave him any thing? 
I. Where is hes 


Hen. He lives here. 

i Here! What in this houſe? 

H:n. Yes. I am ſtill in his ſer vice A! Did 
thou know all we have ſuffered! 


l. Leap, jump, caper, dance, go mad! Tour 
ſufferings are all over. 


Hen. Are there legacies? 
Will. Talk not of ; his farker is alive. 
Hen, Alive! __ 

Will. 
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Wl. Every inch of him! Tis true we ſpread a 


report of our de th, that we might be allowed to 


live. We were in danger of wanting heads to 
our nightcaps on; but, praiſe be to the powers 1 
be, our — are — We hall fen 
ſhine out in all our glory! We have plenty of money, 
and ve every moment expect to be called to court. 
Hen I thail fink H. crying, half laugbiag.)— 
My poor maiter is a happy man! I muit tell him 
whtantly. 
Arbe ſooner the better! (Runs to luce 
dear.) 82 My lord? 
H My lady! My lady! 
A 1% 1004 Runs ta Mrs. Dorville der. 
w iord! lord the Count! way! 
12 = My lady! Adelaide! 
[ ! 
Enter Count 
Coun: Tel What means all this noiſe? Why do 
you cali? 


Il. 1am a happy man! I mean your 


News! Delightful news! 

Count Ko? Are you frantic? Who? 
Mx young — Tour fon! 
Count K.. My fon! 

Hen. Yes, my lord! 


Count Nel. Henry! k it thee? Where! Where . 


is my ſon? Shew me! 


Aa. He's not at home: but my lady is Call ug" 
N 


4413 My lady! A 
Count Tol. Married too! 
Hen. Oh, yes, Sir Adelaide! Adelaide! 
Enter Adelaide. 


AL. Are you out of your wits, Henry '—(4þ6-le.) | 
knov this gentleman is the friend of 1 


Don't you 
Count Werk 


ting? Silence! 


Hen. I don't care for that! tend be filent! We 


are happy! Tell my lady the —_ 


criſhip 1 
is a happy man! He's found! He's feund! News! 1 


*. 


LO. |} 


aa. 
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The Count is here! Quick! My maſter's father! 


* He's alive! He's found! 

b Adel. His father! i | 

: Count Ae. Quick, ſhow me to the lady! To my 

daughter; and do thou, Henry, run to ſeek thy 

« maſter — But les it not be known that I am here; it 
is a ſecret of danger. [U. 

n Ne 
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ACT w. 
SCENE, The Hotel. 


Enter Adelaide running out Derville“ apartment 
= 2a; 


Willa: Williar—Our joys are inſuppor- 
table!—William! Where can he b:!—Oh could 
9 2 be found — William! 
Im coming! Pm 2 
2 Make 1 * 
Euer Wihlam. 
il Here I am. This is a joyful day! 


Aal. Oh yes! Go, go, go; your maſter wants 


you. 
Nil. Is he with your miſtreſs till ? 


A del. To be ſure! 1 5 


quick! He is waiting for you! 
Enter Rummer. 
Rum. Ab! 8 Where are you going? 
Why how you ſmile, and fmirk, and 
— Oh! Pm fo happy, Mr. Rummer! We're 
! 


L My Mi- 
ſoul! You ſhall know 


treſs! Myſelf! All! Every 


all bye and bye— can't ſtay at preſent I was only. 
the—the—the—my malter” 


— 
— 


coming to tell you 
that i-— the ſt 


—my 
dines with us! 


! Every 
Ce id meds William too! La dhe fame! Why 
what's it about? What does it mean? 


Rum. But how, how? What, what? Humph? 


Ram. Who! Maſter! Miſtreſs! Self! Strange 
foul! Why I believe you are . 


5” 2” mw 


ene io. oo © 0 «0 
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* 


teman with Dorville ! Dixes there !—Sendvg fo 


Count IN 


ber chere has been fuck whiſpering, 
i =d buſtling, and bawling, and iquavling, aud 


2 get word from any foul! — 


- 


22825 Diſpatch! Get dinner! You 
2 (2a bock. 
gentleman dines! Zounds One 
apt = 7 Fon a vary 


running. 

poſt! Why hark 
you! Mr. William! Why in ſuch haſle? 
Joy! Joy! 


Will. Oh! Fve no time to Rand 


prating. 
— eee eee 


ill. To Count Werling Vert hid 
wo * Humph? Fay? 7 


—_ nn yes! 
Run. Well, well, 2. Hay? Why, 


_ you dog in Mr. Dorville's apartment 


Vill. Waiting on my maſter, to be ſure. 
Rum, Maſter ! What there? 
Will. Why Yes! Yes! Yes! I tell you once more 


yes l zounds ! let me go! 


[ 7 brows Rumwer off and runs ont. | 
Rum. Be dlam's bre ke loofe Te ſtrange gen- 
for 


Hemph! Hay! Zound- ! There's 
wind! If Dor ville, and the Rran- 
r, þ $67 ths A E are all 
and on Ma) b! ? 
Enter the Baron. — 
Bar. What, is a reverie, Mr. Rummer ? 


Rum. Oh! Baron Strang ethings going forward. 
Bur. How ? Where? Wha ? 


Rum. Can't tell! Im in a maze! For this half 
and running, 


Bar 


= 
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Bar. Oh, there is nothing to fear. 

Kum. You think fo, perhaps, becauſe you have 
again thrown poor Mr. Dor ville into priſon. 

Bar. Oh no; Dorville is at liberty. Ie 
my opinion; he is better at a diſtance; and that I 
might induce him to fly with all ſpeed, and at the 
ſame time convince him of the facerity of my friend- 
ſkip, Ii formed him that the Count knew he was 
in the city, ſhewed him the ſecret mandate that had 
been entruſted to me for his impriſonment, and con- 
vinced him that either danger and deſtruction or 
" ht were inevitable. Ha, ha, ha! I promiſed to 

e his wife under my protection! And thebuzzard 
— me! Witk tears in his eyes he thanked me! 
I faid I would fend her after him to Dreſden, and 
ſupplied him with money for bis flight; and thus 
have I for ever rid myſeif of a wretched riva'! Þ# 
Vined=Shoe is © wer which will the bu- 
ſineſs! Will make his wife deteſt him! She will then 
liſten to me ; her father will apply to the King, her 
— will be annulled, and I, her happy hub 
band, 6 


Wales 


= IF! Neef Here, take this letter, and de- F 
ver it to Mrs. Dorville. F 
Rum. II Think what you are doing. 1 
Bar. Humph! True; it would be aſked who F 
e it you. I muſt employ an unknown m 
hs Os hon is the waa watch what is | 
for» ard, and obſerve the r the 
letter. Tel be back within an hour. [ Pit. 
Rum. Well, but, Sir! Baron!— He's gone, and 
1 am juſt as wiſe as I was. an impoſtor is a 'F 
rous kind of a trade— Affairs to look gloomy 
—[ have my fear — Lo be ſure, he has iſed me 
a hundred ducat:—But then! Should I be diſcover- | 
ed! *T were all over with me! Spandau! Chained + 
to a wheelbarrow for life Could F but find o 
who this ſtranger is—Lecking towards Dorvilles | 
22 
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apartm:nt) Zounds ! a 

to talk loud. Hamph! lay? Who knows? ( Looks 

through the keybole) There! He tenderly takes her 

hamd!—She weeps !—( Turng his car ia the heyhele) 

Humph umph !—Hay -— How !—His ſon— Did 1 hear 

Sblood! It Dorville ſhould be his fon ! 

(Aer) Ab, ü there's no hearing a word. foe ſays. 

Eater William. . 

Will. How now! Liſleners! A Rummer en 
the fboulder) Servant, Mr. ! 
Rum. Servant, Mr. Skipjack! _ 


| [ Excunt Mrs. Dorville and William. 
Enter Count Werling. 
Count Wer. Joy, my friend, joy! I's done! It's 
over! You are ſafe! Read, 4 You —_— 


Count Tel. ( Hov.ng glanced over irchered 


| "oh 
* you heard any news of your ſom? 
Count Tol. I have. 


Count W:-r. Well, but | —-What!—You look 
blank—Where is he ? 


Count N. In this city, and under the molt af- 
ſlicting circumſtances. : 


Cornt Wer. Poor youth! Wh did he not make 
himſelf known to me? N 


1 Kel. Tou were ſuppoſed to be my bitter 


'E3 Count 
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Count Wer. True had forgotten. 
Count T. His misfortunes have FRO 


h a lovely young of an il- 
NN 


Count Wer. Ahſurd An inuſtrious:— Why 
what !—[s not yours an illuſtrious family ? 

Count IL I am not yet acquainted with the mo- 
tives ofthe father's hatred ; I am only informedtha 


in his anger he would purſue them to deſtrudi un 


his child, and that be has fuf- 


Wer. (Roving) 1 in his confidence! 1! —1 
diſclaim ſuch a monſter! But who is he? Who is 


Count Kel. Noble Count, once more on you the 
of me, r depends. Be 


count IPs. Her name is hateful !—Time was— 
Ay, once— ſhe was once the ſweeteſt, mildeſt, rend 
— She is a ſcorpion! So gentle, lo affeflionate—A 


PRE E fress 10 


we if = of 


— 
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* 


L 5 


E 


M7 


On „ 


baſiidk ! o obedient, fo patient —I—-Yes, I wor- 
ſhiped her— \ ferpent!—Zut why talk of —why 
mention ? How are you, how is your fon intereſted 


in her wretched fate? 

"One 2a She is— his wife, 

Count Wer. (Stands amazed.) Dorville Dor ville 
your ſon! ( Earaged.) 

Quiet He is. 2 

Count Wer. ( Begins to traverſe the tage in great agi- 
tation, ( TA 


TEST When you are calm, I will ſpeak. 

Count Fer. Calm!—A traitor - But —fay on 

Defend your—ycur—your fon, your fon, your ſon, 
Count Tal. He is rather unfortunate than 
Count Wer. Ay, ay, the common plea of fools 


and ſeound 


Count Kol. He meant from you to have aſked your 
daughter's e 
being forced to marry another Tou he fi 
my irreconcileable foe; dangers, deſpair, — "oy 


| 3 increaſed; their love was mutual, and they fled. 


ter repentance, have followed—But the daughter 


1 love and reſpect her 


E 3 | Count 
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Count Wer. Ha, ha, ha! Refpet! Love! IIa, 
ha, ha !—Sir—when you have read the letters the 
inſolent — #2 me by your ſon - your 
— — to Bel 5 
father and his child. 


Count Wer. Of what ſhould I doubt ? Do I not 


know his hand ? 


DTount A. To him I leave his own juſlification. 
If he have ated 


1 I I deſpiſe her 

Wer. I renounce, I reject, 

Were ſhe at my feet I would 
Count l. What ! Your child: Not hear, not 
1 1 

gy Ado oy y ears are ſhut —My heart is im 

My eyes are rock—-[ doated on her! Yes doated! 


( Beoins to weep. But its all over! All over | All 


over! For ever 
Count K-/. Can you reſalve not to fee her? 
Count Wer. Firmly — But what does all this tend 
10? Whardoes i mean} "Ts —— 
you knew not a word either of my 
own ſon, and now you talk a. if you bad lived wich 
them all your life. 
Count Tal. I own dis ſingular and fudden. Inthat 
2 as unfortunate and as virtuous 
Clari 


40 go; Count Kolberg detains him.) 


Count Kol. I requeſt, I conjure you to hear, to 


interrogate this lady? 


Tow care what you are doing! Beware of me! m 


man! A damned dangerou.——4 

ken! A tyger! Beware! 
Count Kel. I have promiſed for you. My word, 
your own peace of mind, and the cauſe of tru 


Wer. There! In that chamber? (Offering | 


Count Wer, Here's ſome trick! A plot upon me! 


Mm pare 


FIFF 


7 


Tis ſive years and 


reer to curſe 
| Re-enter Count 
Jin. 
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are pledged, that you ſhould hear, before you final- 


himſelf, and won't 
believe his ſon can be ſuch a raſcal—But . 


is ac this moment alive to all the beſt, the nobleſt 
emotions —l will being her. — 
Count Wer. Count My lord! How my 


# teats—What lady? What does he mean !—Should 


danghter dare to appear I'll trample on her— 
Ts five fince I faw her—The 
tay, the very day on which the cloped, the lien 
3 1 the — — honour 
as I was, the made me my 5 
R 
—— Pye none GS. 
Mrs. Dor, 3282 at the feet of C 


— 7 g 
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Mrs. Der. My father! 

Count Wer. Child !=—Clariffa! — 

Mrs. Dor. My dear, dear father ! 

Count Wer Clariffa !—Clariſſat—My only child ! 
—— Riſe !=—Rijc!—!, I. ＋ i 


Mrs. Der. Let me die at your feet! i 


8 Fo 
C. did not know, ay Shed, dow 60 


it is to ve Wert thou not 
ee eee e 


7 | 
ount Wer. (Taking them each by the hand.) A 

A Well, he thall be my fon !—- - 
But to y Count, henceforth will I look for his. 


Bike 6 forums wah kit, wie fink and 
How | 


arraffed — Weilins. 
no v EN wy 


Mes. Der. For mei From -whom ? 2 


Dryh | | 
thee--I love thee—In my foul F love thee—Then 


. ny Lord I, {Going LI 1 
. Stay! Who are you What letter 


T covonns  cecwcacel. 
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Count Tel. Deliver it !—( Servant dai vers the li- 


6 — and fortitude to ſupport my ſuifer- 


ger to be 1 
| Dor. Oh! My father! ¶ Falling on bu ſhoulder. 
iſa! 


Count Her. My poor Clariſſa 
Count Tal. My fon! Mine! Write thus? 

Count Wer. Well, well. Complaints are no cures 
—Meſſengers ſhall be every where diſpatched, in 


ere therefore all ties between us end“. 


1 
4 
1 

_- + ' 
3 * * 
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pur, with ſt ſper He cannot eſcape! 
_ Y mall _ his v il need 

Mrs. D. (+ t5- „eu deſpair.) Ye! Yes! 
All heil be well (3. A. Have I! Have |} 
deicrved this, Dor ville! 

Count Wer Recover thyſelf, Clariſſa? Retire to 
thy chamber! Fear at Frutto the active affettion 
of Athen . 'orvilfe and Count Kol- 
berg.) P. H i wrecen! Seduce, elope with, and 
then abandon my chiid! " [ Exit. 


zu OF THE FOURTH, ACT. 
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: 1 
t | 0 
ol- | | 5 . ; 
Rummer and Stephen. 


moment you ſee the Baron, run and tell me !—Bur 

3 don't fay a word to him of what has paſſed —Do 
you mind me, Sirrah ? 

Steph. Yes. 5H [ Exit. 

Rum. I begin to be confoundedly frightened — 

The Count has taken all my horſes, and all his 

own, and all he could get—Should Dorville be 

brought back, it's all over with me! I he receiver 

is as bad as the thief! (Nga! What if 1— 

Humph ! Fay !—Gad ! That's the faſeſt ! Fil tell 

all !—What's the Baron to me ?—Beſfide he muſt 

be found out—The hundred ducats, indeed — But, 

who knows? Perhaps I may be better paid by Yother 

party! ( Peeps into Count Kolbery's apuriment) No- 

"3 body there—Humph! Fay !—I fuppoſe he is with 

dis daughter-in-law (Culls in an under voice] My 

"3 [Lord!—My good Lord 1—This firauger ſeems leſs 

4 „ Werling—My 

Lord! 
Count Tel. Your good pleaſure, Sir? 


, 


* Rum. 1—I—I have ſome rare news, my Lord 
But we mult ſpeak low, an your honour pleaſes — 
your honour—Secrets! 


Count KJ. ( Iaterefedly) What Secrets ? Speak ! 
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Rum. To be fure, my Lord —1—I have my fears 
—for a landlord, as your honour knows, is | 


Count Tol. My ſon ? 

Count Wer Yes, Ves —e have him, fafe But 
where is my kinſman? Where is the Baron? 

Foot. I don't know, Sir. | 
Count Wer. Go, feek him; tell him I want bim 


Fax. Where malt I feek, my Lord? 

Count Wer. So ten the whole city 
Tell him ] am waiting for him here. 

Foet. Yes, my Lord. | 

Count Wer. Did you give orders that Dorville 4 
was to be to this Hotel ? 

Fact. Yes, my Lord. 

Count Wer. And that no anſwer ſhould be given 
to any of his queſtions ? 15 

Feat. Yes, my Lord. = 3 
\ Crone Wer. And the ou tear them fr bo © ; 

Ten. They will be here in about half an hour, 
my Lord! 
Count Wer. How did he behave when you came 


up with him ? 
Foot. At firlt he defended himſelf; 


8 — numbers, he delivered 


. Go ; ſeek my kinſman. * 
[ Exit Footman. 


Cana Bt This man hes a fre, on bo yh.” 


to reveal. 
Count Wer. Who! You, Sir? Well! What s | 
your ſecret } 
| Run. "Tis a ſecret, My Lonl—! A fecret—! 
But then I ſhall loſe a hundred—T, I mean to fay, 
| two 


mn Wc HE | As ; 1a 64. 
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1 ſhip knows times are hard! 

Count Wer. Why fellow, yours is a dear ſecret 
indeed ! 

Rum. Oh my Lord !—Your honour—lI can af- 
ſure you, on the faith of an honeſt man, you will 
think it cheap—And if your Lordſhip will but 
have the 


& 2 ˙ 


ut Count Depend on my word. You ſhall be 

no loſer. | 
p * Oh Sir !—But—Iſ—If you—you ſhould 
im 


5 wi. t 


© * — 


to be ſure is but a ſort of a 


1 ple who can write ſo like other 


to think I—I had been concerned in what 
rogue's trick. 
Ceunt Wer. Ab! Knave! . 


Count Kol. I knew 'twas impoſſible! | 
Rum. Oh no! © : 

Count Wer. Where ( ing | Where is it 
Oh! Here—ls not this Dorville's hand? | 

Rum. Humph ! N.. HR Move ane pon 


Count Kol. 1 to breathe G0 on. . 
Rum. I muſt in confidence inform you—your 
honour—'t hat Baron Thorck has, as a man may 
kay, that happy | 
y kinſman.! 


Count Wer. 
Rum ( Afede) end I mult cen tell all—His bo- 
nour the Baron „ Dor ville the Man- 


date 
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date for his 


But why ? To what end! 


Rum. Why, my L 


Rum. And told me he was the fworn enemy 


the huſband. 


Count Wer. Told you! 
Count Kol. Hear. 


[To Count Loben, 


This fellow is a raſcal! 
promiſed me a hund w- • 
but 
Scound 


14 


+ 


in the 
! You 


him 1 


drel ! 
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Conte Bhi, That he Rintn Sorkd confite his 


Count Wer. Nay, villains cannot 5 without 
their accomplices. 
Rum. Lord! Your honour, 9 


very old acquaintance. My Lord here knows I was 


his father's groom : I afterward lived with his ho- 


friends ever ſince. 
Count Wer. Raſcal !—Well talk farther—IF 
thou haſt told me a ſingle lie, Fil have thee hang- 


ed like a dog. 
Rum. Oh your noble Lordſhip—your honour ! 


1 —You ſee I might have had two hundred ducats— - 
| But no !—Pm none ſuch! Honefty's the beſt policy 


— That's my mazim. 


Steph. (To Runner.) — is below. 
Count Wer. Eid bim come up. 
Count Kol. If you wilk him to avow the wrath, - 


: muſt employ ſtratagem. 
1 ,. 
fuck a villain. | 


- Count KL T 
Count Wer. Well! Pn 

Cant Kolb. I will . "Mrs. Dorville of 

7 news, then fly to meet my fon. Ex. 


Nun. 


| cnet. our 
* r 
1 r 


L at ſeeing the — 


es, your honour. f Retives. 


n 
TW 
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Count Wer. Nay, nay, kinſman—Hem ! Don't 
be ſuſpicions of me! Be open, unreſerved——Þp, ß 


you know that Dorville is fled? 
Bar. Can it be? Fled! 
Count Wer. em! We hae received » let 
Bar. ( Alide.) We! ——{( Afeed.) Is he gone 


Count Nr. Yes, yes; well Ben Eiag kim 


back Hem ! 


Bar. ( Afide.) DeftraQtion l] My 


Lord, if my advice might be heard 
Count Ver. If, kinſman? You know it always 
has been. 


his fate, which is indeed wretched 


enough. 


Count Ver. Wel!l—But—my dauzhter—l hare | 


ſeen her, and mult own I pity her. 


Bar. Fem! Ha—Has your Lordſhip cen Mei 1 


Dor ville: [ [n great anzitty, 


Count Her. — deatt be alarmed as ' 2 


"Tis my determination, which the whole world : | 
canaot ſhake, that your deſerts ſhall be rewarded 


———_— Hem! Hem! 
Bar. ( Deceived.) My kind, my noble kinfman! 


Count I. Fortune is in your own power—f have | 


pardoned my daughter, have examined her heart, : 
ee ee | 


—certain thoughts, _ 
noble kinſman! 


Count Wer. Yes. 10 have my projects — Bu 


firſt I vould know your ſentiments Speak frankly 
Do you feel any inclination for my girl? 


Bar. } !—Oh !—That i ( Checking hemſelf.) | 


Count Wer. Yes, or no? 


Bar. Why—indeed—my Lord—if ſhe were not 


married, I ſhould eſteem myſelf the 


Count Mir. That's enough——Hem Th 6 


enoug} ——Dorville has, under his own hand, 1 


' nounced her: a divorce may eaſily be obtained; and*. 
ba 


Bar. Then he ſhould be ſuffered to fly; lefe u | 


s$ D929. o s$ Bye | 


1 2 
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you know, kiaſman, I have always propoſed you as 


y ſucceſſro— em!  - _ | 

. wn Fitne] My Lori'—My ncble kin 
man? [ 1— . * 

Count Mer. You are amazed, —And, to 
own the truth, fo am 1—I cannot conceive how 


I # 


ſt to. ount Wer. ( ing the litter) You ſee here 


Ba. What al 1 ay? {dud Mt 
r 2 


— 


nee 
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Count Wer. ( Af:le impaticatly.) Oh damn his no- 


ble kinſman!— Well, well, ſince you'll not own it 
Il know how TI have to act. 
Bar. I hope my noble kinſman is not angry? 
Count Mir. How can I be patient, and fee your 
ſimplicity ?!—Hem !—I have a hundred times aſked 
whe: her you have or have not written the letter, 
have As often told you 1 ſhould be glad to find you 
had, and yet you will neither ſay yes nor no. 
Bar. ( Afede.) He is ſerious! He ſpeaks as he 
means !—{ £/oud.) Forgive me, my noble 
oy fince — you * g 


Count Wer. I infilt upon the 4 you 


written the letter? 


Bar. 1 
* Wer. (Impatienty.) Once again, yes, 
or no 


Bar. 1 mult open my whole heart to ſo generos, 
a patron — The —the— Ve. — l he letter is mine. 

Count Wer Hem! Hem! Hem! 

Bar. My motives I hope were excuſable. 

Count Wer. (r.) I he raſcal! ( Aloud.) _ 
well! This confetizon gives me 
expreſſible pleaſure - ei Examines the letter Mo 
Humph l proteſt II could almoſt ſwen hat 


this letter, and all thoſe which L have received from 


Dorville, are —in the fame hand. 

Bar. (Afide ; yetr f d.) Pm undone! 

Count Mer. But, what if they were? 

Bar. (Trembling.) My noble dee list), 
I'm ruined ! 
Count Mer. It was your friendfhip for my 
ter. 


eſtates from 


into the power of a vi 


Hem! Hem! "Twas like a kinſman {—Yes, yes; 
either you have written all the letters, or have not 


written this. 


Bar. (4 4 Tormentiog perplexity 2—To—to 1 


I not to be pleaſed with the motive 1 I 
You did but uſe artifice to prevent my child and my | 3 o 


1 7, 
1 


r 
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n ie 2 — ndee 


Count Wer. Sceündrel: / Ad) 1 
hear it— Then I find you do not love my daughter ! 

Bar. ( Ardently.) Yes—N—N—no— But. That 
1 

Count Wer. You ſiifle and confound my hopes, 
kinſman—Hem! I own it was once my intention 
» have gloom pp ty my daughter in preference to 
all men ; but Xr 
as I thought, I ſhould moſt gladly have choſen 
you for my ſon and heir—Pm forry, kinſman, 
but— 


Bar. (Afde ) 1 muſt heſitate no longer—My 


Count Wer. Compleat my joy—ſpeak the truth: 
for, 11 2 
cannot be concealed. 

Bar. ( Afde.) "Tis true! 


#3 Ir 1388” 


Count Wer. Well? 
Bar. (Mt feſt be, but rifg ts beye, and at 
Lift to rapture, corre and ardour 


— te Com) May — 


—— Of what? | 
= Bar. That my right noble kinſman—really wiſhes 
Il ſhould have written theſe letters? 

T £ Count Wer. Vehemently ! . 


B&[73 


. And 1 he will kindly conjeture—the | 
= Count Wer. Dort fear Dont fear ! 
2 Bar. That my wy Oe for — 7 
— - _ Wer. ( Inffantly ) Yes! —Yes!—Your ex-' 
mn 1 it! Upon my 
— — — Striking _ = bands) « am 
s; convinced of it! 
wt f. And I may hope ?— — 

XxX Count er. All! Every thi thing! I with you fo 
to 7 og 


5s Ts GERMAN HOTEL; 
Count Wer. 


Bar. They are !—All !- IU mine, my generous 
noble Rinſman; and _——— — 


Count Wer. (K. 4% bis arm, 404 fle 


eye 
Sale of terror) The moſt abomicrable of villains ! 
Bar. My—My—My noble Lord—and—tinþ 
ln 


Cott: Wer. Wretth !-—Who's there ? 
Eater Adelaide. 
AH. Did you cally, Sir? 


Count Wer: My girl! My child! Where is 1. | 


poor Claridfa ! 


Mrs. Der. Ave you Hf — of dur in- 


nocence, Sir? 
Count Na. My Limb !—My | 


Seeſt thou, Clariffz, 


— Baer Bim. 
nd: * 5 

Der. Chari! - 

Hen. Oh 


* 


they're a 1 
Der. (Turnily, Jes Clan Wk) 115 Kl © 4 


Der. [have wrouged ou! I finte your duilgh*- " 
c 


Count Wer. Riſe, my 


tek; Giſturbed your peace? | 


Speak ! The letters are your own? 


feet thou thar—rhar—ritat— 
ng fa 


"103 Dorn Dervillet' | 
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Count Wer. Riſe ! Rite! My daughter is yours — 
Hen. They're a happy couple! 


Der. Oh, Clariſſa! My Lord! My father! (Tura- 
e 
— * * hes couple! 
"x have forſaken me, 


Der. Never! My flight was direded toward 
Dreſden? to that city the perfidious Baron promiſ- 
ed to ſend you. 

Count Kal We have all ſuffered; 'tis time we 


vp 


couple. 


Hen. U the curtis . "ak 


END OF THE FIFTH ACT. 
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Spoken by Mr. RYDER, and Mrs. MATTOCKS- 

Eater M*Carnock and an Actreſs. 
MC -l. 


Bur what wad ye base, Maidain? What can 1 do? 
I have not a line an ye'd geve me Peru! 

writing I have not the knack 

2.55 pd e cog 4 £1. 

troth! Pre ſpurring in vain 

for this week. 

Ah! Could [bat write half as well as ye ſpeak! [ Bowe. 
But no! Not a theme can 1 find for the muſe! 


A8. Plhaw! Lord, Sir! Five hundced! You have. 


„ but to chooſe! With lin 
Election, — court, country, or cityz 
_ The Auſtrians, the cor Wha Turks, ot the 


The of fleets, or the 


The rights the people, the 
Bruſſels, Botany Bay, or the French Federation. 


purſue—Change Alley 
A3. Lame ducks? Oh, I hate them in view. 


The begun! Hark! Incffable din! A 
[ Changing to the cant of the diff rent ſp alters. 4 
_ « Five Long Anawties!'—*Fere! „ Who 


in? 


« Bank Stock—* Navy Bills" Iriſh Tickets at ſ 


four ”” 


« Fil do them at three” — Well, how many 3 


Five ſeore. 


oer ebene ih a mo rimming lt k 


Kor] 


— 4 - .xÞ 
Car. Ye've glanc'd at a topic, whech wad re 


_ oe] 64 af 
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By philanthropy tanght to forget and 


Ek PI IL O OG u E. 


« Sugar Ilands — What?" Taken Al?” | 


Nes came to day!” 
© Sure ! "= S Thank Heaven l Rare tid- 
Hurray !' 
. 
is is the picture and deſpair | | 
Faſt rougd him they Mes flock for „Hey? The Mef- 
Wen? 
« We're ruin d! How? Peace! Peace! 
e | 
| MiCarnack ( In ragtures at ber ofling. 
Ak! Main, Je hen e They 


Az the ruin of England, the y of France! 
Or all that 


Like brothers mankind ſhall continue to 


jut 
ane 
To the feaſt and the dance 


les with a grace, and a fwim, and a fall! 


i 22 
M*Carnech. 


— 


EPILOGU E 


ens. 
N 
 A8reſs. Indeed! Well, In do my endeavour. 


Condemned to exiſt on the thin breath of fame, 
Should you from RE 
He may live for a year on a firſt night's applaufe. 
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